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farewell, and turned to leave the room, but still
unsatisfied, he was heard to say,' Come with me,'
and they passed slowly down the staircase, his arm
around Mr. Whittier."

TO EDNA DEAN PROCTOR.

ISLES OF SHOALS, 7th mo., 1876.
The intense heat has driven me here for a few
days, but the same cause has crowded these rocks,
so that there is little more than standing room for
us. I have to thank thee for two letters, the last
inclosing the " Tribune's " report of the reception
of Dom Pedro. It was kind in Bayard Taylor to
quote my verses on the occasion. I heartily wish
thee could be here this beautiful morning. I know
by its heat-hazed outline that the coast is scorch-
ing, but a gentle southwest wind, cooled by blow-
ing over twelve miles of sea, keeps us comfortable.
The only trouble is there are rather too many of
us, especially at the dinner tables. I believe there
are about five hundred guests at the Appledore
House. May I not hope to see thee this summer ?
My niece is keeping house very pleasantly in
Portland, but I have two cousins at my house in
Amesbury, and I should be glad to see thee there.
I had a line from dear Mrs. Claflin, but have not
yet seen her. I have not felt able to get to New-
tonville these tropic days, most of which I have
spent at my half-way house, at Oak Knoll, in
Danvers, midway between Amesbury and Boston.

In a letter to Mrs. Child, written in 1876, Mr.
Whittier says of Colonel Shaw: "I know of no-